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ME AND
DRAW POKER
A Warning From Old Man Green-
hut Against the Habit of

Rambling and Gambling.

«Rill Simmons was tellin’ 'how'n oopnin
o hisn done come nigh gettin' killed mu:
s earthquake in Californy last year,
said 8am Pearsall as he sat one lfternoo'n
with his friends in old man Greenhut's
galoon in Arkansas City. )

It was a dull day, for the spring flood
was interfering padly with travel, so that
pusiness was aimost at a standstill. No
strangers had been in town for a week
or more, and what traffio there was in
Atkansas City was confined strictly to
the purveying of iiquor, tobacco and what
tew other articles were necessary to the
citizens of the place from day to day.
praw poker went on almost nightly in
old man Greenhut's saloon, but in a per-
fupctory Wway, mainly as a matter of
practice, for such citizens as were not
customary frequenters of the place were
chary of playing with those who were.

Because of the dulness that resulted
from this general condition the starting
of any topic was more or less of a bhoon
to the half dozen wasn who sat, as usual,
aspsuming their tobaceo in sociable si-
tence, and Mr. Pearsall’s remark aroused
general interest.

“How come his cousin went to Cali-
torny?" asked Jake Winterbottom. “Them
gSimmonses ain't no gre't hands [I'r
trav'lin’ ‘s fur ’'s I ever heerd.”

*Well, no, they hain't, not's a pgen'l
thinz,” replied Pearsall, “but this here
cousin 'pears to be some dif’rent,

*‘He ain't own cousin like to th' rest
on 'em, but a brother o' hisn done married
2 #al what was kin to ole Mann S8immons’s
first husband. 'Pears she was a widder
when she married Simmons. 'N’ that
pranch o' the fambly what this feller
b'longs to is some ramblin’.

“'‘Pears he's some o' a hossman, an’
be done went to Californy 'ocount o' some
races 't was run out there.”

““hows how ramblin' an' gamblin’' ’s
wtla f'r to be a man's destruction,”
e-d ol man Greenhut. *Hit's just
whas ithe Good Book says, ‘There's no
place like home.' If this here Simmons
hud stayed where he b'longed an’ not
gone gallivantin’ all over the world
ninnin' a’ter strange hossea he wouldn't
ba' died in no sich onnat'ral fashion.”

‘But his name wa’n’'t Simmons,” sug-
gested Pearsall mildly. “He were a
Postlethwaite by marriage an' he didn't
get killed. 'Pears ha on'y ocome nigh
bein'.*

*Same thing.” retorted old man Green-
hut testily. “Bein' kin to the Simmonses
# like you said, if he'd stuck together like,

‘long o' th' rest o' th' fambly he wouldn't

ha' some to no such horrible eend.”

*Oh, 1 don't know.," maid Mr. Owen
Papper. “The ole Simmons humstead
was swep’ away by the flood last week
an' there was four Bimmonses drownded.”

“That's dif'rent,” exclaimed old man
Greenhut. *Gettin' drownded in a flood
ia the "p'inted way f'r a certain p'centage
o' the popylation to die. Hit's accordin
to natur’

J  *But gettin' swaltered up into a earth-
auake like this here SBimmons was is
ag'in natur'. It's on'y them 't rambles
an' gambles, like he done, what the jedg-
ment o' heaven falls onto.”

“But I was tellin' you,” repeated Pear-
sall patiently, “what this here Postle-
thwaite done ‘scaped bein' killed He
was on'y nigh to it.*

*Well, what in hell are you tellin’ sich
a harrowin’ yarn f'r if there ain't no

, moral to it?" demanded old man Green-
hut in a great rage.

“Sure was a dirty trick, Sam.” said
Jim Blaisdell gravely. “If you can't
open y'r mouth ‘thouten gettin' us all
het up 'bout a mess o' Bimmonses what
we wouldn't none on us keer a dam about
‘thouten they was killed you'd a heap
eight better set quiet an’ chaw terbacker.”

“Shut up,” said Joe Bassett. "What's
the sense o' pickin' on Pearsall that away.
He don't know no better.”

"Great Gawd.” said Pearsall, but he
saw fit to attempt no defence.

“Makes me think o' Hank Simmons,”
#aid old man Greenhut after a pause.
“Must ha' been forty years ago what he
come to a vi'lent eend somepin’ like this
cre, on'y his were a nachul death, him
Fein' shot into a game o' draw with a
‘rhorn what was too quick f'r him
“hen Simmons caught him dealin' offen

ke bottom o' the deck.”

“His name was Postlethwaite,” mut-
‘¢ved Pearsall under'his breath, “and he
wa'n't killed." But realizing the situa-
tien he said no more.

“Them Simmonses,” continued old man
Greenhut, “was mostly good citizens. Th'
old man, what was Hank's father, had a
plantation on th' Arkansas River o' nigh
twelve hundred acres an' ha owned more'n
‘bree hundred niggers 'Tore the war.

“Just naohully he were 5 heap looked
up to, an' they said he mought ha' been
Gov'nar o' the Btate if he'd kep’ sober long
enough f'r to go to convention, hut he
was some gave to liquor an’' they had to
::: him shet up f'r some year afore he

‘Then heé left eight sons. 'n' when the
lind was cut up there wa'n't no hell
roarin’ large principality left f'r none on
em, moré spécial as the niggers all done
quit the place a'ter the war. 'Pearsth'
overseer what th’ old man had was to]'-
8bie ha'sh in his ways, an’ the niggers al|
rin away f'm him more'n they did f'm the

he 'peared to be & heap dif'rent {'m his
brothers. First off, he set out f'r to own
th' hull plantation, an' he p'posed to
the rest on 'em 't they sh'd play a freese-
out f'r the land.

“Bein’' as Sam's brothers hadn't never
set no gre't store by the land, they was
willin' enough, an’ 'twa’n’t a hellova while
afore Sam owned it all. 'Peared lik~
it didn’t make no dif'rence to the others,
them knowin' 't Sam wouldn't never
turn 'em away, but it made considerable
to him, or that's what he reckoned, an' he
saddled hig hoss an’ rid over to where the
Yankee schoolma’am had been a-boardin’
{'r to tell her that he'd done took the fust
step.

“They do say what he cussed out-
rageous when they told him what the
gal had married another feller, him
havin' consid'able money, but there
was the makin's o' a man into him,
even if he did get stuck onto a No'thern
gal, an’ he braced up on good red liquor
an' shot them niggers that same night,
‘count o' them bein' sassy an’ laughin’ at
him 'r bein’ some slewed.

*I reckon more'n likely ‘twas owin’
to the liquor 't Sam SBimmons got over
that onfortnit love affair o' his'n as
quick as he Hid, f'r the sayin’ was 't he
never looked at a gal ag'in. But hard
as 'twas, "twa'n’t nigh 's onfortnit as it
mought ha' been 'f he'd married her,
f'r she hung onto the feller she married
till she got all his money outen him an’
then run away with another man. Like
enough Sam 'd ha' took more liquor 'n
was good for him if she'd ha' did that
to him, an' as 'twas he 'peared to peek
up consid’able a'ter a day or two an’
took a fresh start.

“Right then was where there was
proof 't draw poker is the greatest eddy-
cator an' moral uplifter what there is.
He seen how easy 'twas {'r a man 't had
the talents he sure had f'r to make his-
self rich an' respectable 'thouten the
degradation o' workin' for it. Bein' as
he played the game bettern’ his brothers
did be'd skun them outen their land, an’
even if 'twa'n’'t wuth nothin' to speak of,
as Jand, it were a gre't moral lesson to
him.

“So he done give hisself up to the study
an’ practios o' draw poker, teachin’ his-
self all 't he oould, an' watchin' other
fellers dealin’, till he o'd m'nipperiate a
deck better'n any o' the tinhorns what
come his way. I've heerd tell how f'r
a voung feller thers wa'n't nobody in
Arkansas o'd deal as slick as he could
a'ter he'd been at it a spell. ‘

“Then he got another lesson when his
brother Hank was shot like 1 was tellin’
just now, an' come to see 'fore 'twas too
late how helkroarin' important the draw
is, more special to the 't draws first,
an’ he practised on that till they said he
¢'d pull a gun afore you ¢'d see him reach
for it.

“Givin' his hull mind to it, like he done,
‘twa'n't more'n a yvear or two ‘'fore he
was a crack player, an’' bein' as there
wa'n't no gre’t money to be made ‘round
home he took to the boats, an' bein’'
orafty like an’ having consid'able con-
fidenoe into hisself he used to travel as
a jay. Thataway he got consid'able o'
a wad outer the p'fessionals afore they
got onto his line.

“A'ter that it was easy mailin’. Bein'
consid'able o' a yap in his looks an’
manners, he kep' up the yap game, but
him an' Doc Struthers, what was the
slickest p'fessional on the boats them
days, played together {'r a year or two,
an’' Bam Simmons was a rich man afore
he was 30 year old.”

“That there story is sure interestin',*
said Jake Winterbottom as the old man
paused to pick out a fresh cigar, "but
I can't see 's there's anythin’ into it what
bears out what you was sayin' ag'in a
man's leavin' home. If this here Sam
Simmons had stayed to hum he wouldn't
ha’ got rich like you tell.”

“Sure he did,” exclaimed old man
Greenhut indignantly. “Trav'lin’ the
boats ain't Jeavin' home. Didn't he
stay right into his own. country? He
didn't go ramblin’ an’ gamblin’ in furrin
parts, bettin' on hoss races like that there
Simmons what Pearsall was tellin' he
got swallowed up into a earthquake.”

“His name was Pogtlethwaite, an’ he
wa'n't killed,” murmured Pearsall, but
nobody paid any attention to him.

“What come o' this here Sam Simmons?”
asked Joe Bassett. “I've knowed the
Simmonses f'r a consid’able spell, 'n’
I never heerd o' none on 'em bein' rich,
not sinoe the war.”

“He were cut down in the flower o' his
youth, as the Good Book says.” replied

oulty him an' Doo Stru
the wad they got f'm three planters 't
come abo'd the t they was on at Vicks-
burg. Leastways that was what was
when they took to shootin' one an-
other in Ni A
“Pears Bam Simmons got playin’
with these here planters an’ two
other yaps f'm somewheres what hadn't
no gre't wads an’ didn't stay into the
game long. Then Doc Btrut‘on
along.” casual like, same's .‘m
played it, an’ Bimmons p" F
some sore, ‘count o' losin’' like he was,
ast him to take a hand. Just nachully
them planters never o'?lclaad him bein’
a p'fessional, him not 'pearin’ to hanker
a'ter the game none, an’ when he set in
them two done 'em up good.

“Way they used to do it was
not to win nothin’ to speak of, but
into Simmona’s hand, an’ him bein’
{up. like I said, the planters set it down
o Bimmons's luck.

“'Pears the luck was onusual
trip, an’' Stru
like $1,500 f'r his o'
Simmons helt him
an' then ondertook
thirds o' the money.
that's just what aot'ly o
them that talked with 'em f'r a few minutes
arter the shootin' said that was as nigh

Simmonses. Then the overseer he quit
bein’ as there wa'n't no niggers, 8o theras |
*i'n't nobody left to run the place. |

‘They was all poor o' course, but that
"0t helt ag'in 'em, bein’ as everybody |
i was poor them days, an’ they just
#rred along onto the old place same's
iybody else did, on'y f'r one on 'em
*hat give signs o' bein’ consid'able o' a
man

"Pears like th' old mam done took a
Map o' pains with their eddication when
fhey was little, but on'y one on 'em showed
" taient, They c'd all ride an’' shoot
i swim an’ fight an’ play poker, an' he
frought ‘em up to use liquor an’ terbacker
like & man should, but they all easy
fn ‘cept Sam, what was the youngest,
' the most they c'd do was to keep outen
®0u8 trounte.
“But Sam, ‘pears he'd met up with a
nkoe schoolma’am to some frolic, an’
e to be hell bent on marryin’ o' her,
Ny she had sense. She seen th' old
mons place wa'n't wuth much, the
" 'ly'rhmzn was, an' she says she ain't
im0 #6ttle down onto one-sighth o
"indown plantation where thers wa'n't
diddin’ 'm one year's end to an-

":L:l was th' owner o' the bull on
4 fys to him, ‘an’ if you was to
thaps o 1 With It, "stead o' Just Hvin'

80" Iaokin' at |
Hater, ;. at it, mebbe I mought
nm'. ¥ou.  But.' she says, ‘there ain't
-‘:”'1 44in’ the way things is.’

pearod like that kind o' woke
‘Mmons up, an’ f'm that time os

as they c'd tell o' what led up to it. An’

:’ c:umrn tAhm '::'n'l Ino w.u:ho.'
no e n' reely funny

about it was 't by the time they got 'em

to the hospital they didn’'t neither on 'em

have nothin' in their clo'es.”

“What come of all his m 7" asked
thﬂ Winterbottom. “You said he was
rich.”

‘ Nobody ever knowed,” said old man
Greenhut, “but there was them 't said
he'd married a No'thern woman right
sudden what he met on_the boat a couple
0" weaks afore him an’' Doo Struthers had
their little fallin’ out. Th' ain’'t no tellin’
whether 'twas the same one what give
him his first start in life, but I reckon
more'n likely 'twas. An' if 'twas reely
her I reckon she ¢'d tell somepin’' about
it, if anvbody knowed where she was.”

“Well," said Joe Bassett, “I don't see 'a
you've made out how this here Simmons
done any better 'n the Simmons what Pear-
sall was tellin’ of what got swallered up
Into a earthquake.”

“His name was Postlethwaite and he
wa'n't killed!” shouted Pearsall, jumping
to his feet and reaching for his gun. “An
=|' ‘.'l'\ybody says that again he's got 10
. --

“Bure it's different.” sald old man
Greenhut, paying no more attention to
Pearsall than the others did. “One on
‘em was a rambler an’ n’.mblor. an’ the
ust jedgment o’ heaven foll onto him like
t was to be expected, an’ t'other stuck to
draw poker like a gentleman had oughter,
an’' stayed to home, so just nachully he
a nachul death.”
rsall glared around him angrily, but
nobody any notice of the fact, and he
jeft the saloon. As he went out the door

was understood to say that some-

's name was Postlethwaite and that
he still alive, so far as he (Pearsall)
was informed.

: less to swim, is confidence. C-o-n-f-i-

e TN Y

'

MR. GNAGG AT THE SEASIDE

HE GIVES MRS. GNAGG A LES-
SON IN SWIMMING.

———————

It Is Not Easy Becaunse His Wife Is Timid
In the Water—Encouraging Words
to Overcome Her Fears—The Reward
of a Patient FHusband's FEfforts.

Mr. Gnagg, having taken Mrs. Gnagg for
a dip in the sea, instructs her in the art of
swimming in the following persuasive and
encouraging terms:

Well, you're coming into the water,
aren't you? How's that? Do you call
that water that you're standing in? Do
I? No, I don't. From where I stand it
looks as if you're about up to your ankles
in a mixture of foam, seaweed and canta-
loupe rind.

Y’ §on't expect to learn how to swim
standing on the beach and looking the
game over, do you? If that was vour|
idea what did you drag me down here |
for on this hot day? Why didn't you hit |
up terms with one of these correspondence |
schools and learn how to swim by mail?

Come on out here. You don’'t have to
be afraid to get your feet a little damp. |
They're not going to melt. And you're |
not worrying about moistening that
funny valentine bathing suit, are you?

Say, where did you cop out that set of |
Mardi Gras bathing togs, anyhow? If
that wouldn't take prize number one at
a Larry Mulligan ball, then the judges
'ud need operations on their eyes for
complete eclipse, that's all I've got to
say.

Oh, no, I haven't said you were a sight.
I haven't said a word except to invite
you to stroll out here into about four and
A quarter inches of water so's to get at
least that much of that joke bathing
suit out of the public view. That's all
I've said.

Well, come on. Don't stand there try-
ing to look coy and all that stuff. Just
walk out here to where I'm standing.
Water'salmost up to my knees here, as
you can see, and that doesn’t mean that
you're going to be swept to a watery
grave before you get a chanoce to find if
your puffs are on straight, does it?

Nothing's going to bige you, There are
no crocodiles or hippopotamuses mooch-
ing around at this exaot spot, and if any
thirty foot over all woman eating sharks
show up where I'm standing before you
get here—and that'll be next Tuesday
week—I'll hand them a kick in the teeth
and chase them back to their deep water
lair.

Well, I'm waiting out here for vou.
you know. I didn’'t come down to this
beach, you understand, to be made a
spectacle of. Everybody on the beach
is kidding us already; can't you see that?
There's a gang of snapshottists back of
you getting ready to blaze away, and I
don't blame 'em at that. That bathing
suit you've got on would be a knockout
on one of those seaside picture postals.

Now, look a-here, d'ye want me to
trudge in there and get you? Is that
your idea? How's that? You're afraid?
Afraid of what? Huh? Oh, you want
time to think it over, eh?

That's it, is it? What d'ye expect me
to do—sequat down here and write a few
letters and crochet a couple more tabs
to a tidy while you're making up your
mind whether you'want to get the tors
of your stockings wet or not?

Huh? O-o-oh, the water's co-0-0-old,
is it? It's nothing of the sort cold. On
the contrary, it's positively tepid. It's
too warm for comfort. Maybe you'd like
me to order 'em to have it heated for
you? A little salt water a couple of de-
grees helow blood heat Fahrenheit isn't
going to kill you, anyhcw,

That's it, come on out here and I'll try
and see what | can do toward giving you
a little tip or two about the swimming
thing. Huh? Want me to come in and
take a holdof you so’s you won't be swept
off your feet, eh? Ha, ha! Behave that
fooling, won't you? You don't call these
little wimpling wavelets sure enough surf,
do you? You've got as much chance of
being swept off your feet as you have of
being cast away on a chicken coop in the
Indian Ocean from the gun deck of a Ca-
narsie Bay catamaran.

Here, what are you digging your finger- |
nails into me that way for? Stop that.
What ails you, anyhow? Have you dis-
covered that you're standing on top of a
Galapagos turtle, or what?

Oh, you're afraid again, eh? Waell, you
needn’'t let that afraid stuff cause you to
peel all of my pelt off with your finger
nails. I've got a-hold of you and you're
not going to drop into Davy Jones's locker
while I'm on the job; and the locker is situ-
ated more than six inches beneath the
surface of brackish water, anyhow.

You want to learn how to swim, don't
you? That's what you've been dishing
out all this long time, isn’t it?—that you
just loved to see a woman swim, and that
it must be perfectly grand for & woman to
know how to conduct herself in the water,
and all that fluff? Eh?

Well, then, just kepp still for half a sec-
ond, and take that half nelson away from
my neck and stop clutohing at my ribs
with your finger nails, and quit glaring
around that way ge if y was try-
ing to tomahawk you, and just keep your
feet on the ground instead of trying to
climb up me—I'm not a flagpole, you
know—and I'l] try to start you along, any-
how, on this swimming thing.

The first idea you've got to drill into
your head, you know, if you ever expect
to learn to keep still in the water, much

|
|

d-e-n-c-e, confidence.

You're not lacking in that when you're
athome. That goes as a matter of course.
Put this isn't at home. This is in all of
eight inches of braokish water, and what
you need when you're in any kind of water
is confidence. Get that? Well, if you
get it, what are you clawing at my neck
for like a monkey in a cage?

Now, take the idea of floating. That's
what I'm going to teach you first—how
to float. You lie on your back in the
water—say, let go of me for a second,
will you, till 1 show you? How'm I going
to illustrate the floating idea to you if
you hang on to me that way?

Just turn me loose for an eighth of a
seoond, won't you—take your hands
completely away from me, that's what I
mean—and I'll show you how ahsolutely
impossible it is for a human being to go
down in the water if he only keeps per-
fectly still and ——

Now, see here, how many times have I
got to ask you to stop olawing me around
the neck that way? Huh? You're afraid
to let go of me out here in this deep water?
Why, you poor simpleton, the water hasn't
swashed up as high as your belt line yet,
and-——

How's that? You'll let go of me so's
1 can show you how to float if we get in
oloser to the shore? Oh, that's it, hey?
Maybe you'd like me to teach you how to
float on the hotel porch? Or perhaps
you've got the idea that I ought to take
you up to the top of Singer Building
and teach you how o float up there?

| again.
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float in, you know. You never saw
anybody floating in a dishpan, did you?
Well, then. All you've got to do ie to
release me from that death grip for
Just a half a minute and I'll show you—

Oh, you want to be shown some other
time, hey? Great. Fine. This isn't the
time to teach you how to float at all.

This is the ftting time to teach you
how to keep books and to take an annual
inventory. Maybe you'd like to have
me pounce upon the present moment to
instruct you in the art of reading the
globes and of making paper flowera?

Well, if you're not going to let go of
me so's 1 can show you how the floating
thing is done, why, I'll just float you
and show you how it's managed. How's
that? Now, etop that squealing, for
heaven's sake, and I'll have you floating
on top of the water before you can say
Jack Robinson,

No, I'm not going to let go of you.
That's what 1 ought to do, but I know
perfectly well that the minute I'd take
my hand away from supporting your
back you'd let out a squawk that 'ud
cause the both of us to be pinched for
disturbing the peace. So I'll keep my
hand under you all the time, see?

Now, here, just lie back in the water,
and—— What's that? You don't want
to get your hair wet? Ha, ha! Great
Fine once more,

Bay, what d'ye expect is going to
happen to your hair when you get into
the ocean? D'ye suppose it's going to be
burnt off? Or do you think Neptune is
going to marcel wave it, or something
like that? And how the dickens are you
going to get your hair wet, anyhow,
with that red cap pulled down over your
ears that way? And if your hair does
get a drop or two of water on it, what's
the —-

Huh? Balt water makes the hair sticky?
Oh, that's it, is it? Well, say, if salt water
is going to make your hair stick the way
your hands are sticking around my neck,
I'm-

Say, wait a minute. Can you imagine
how anybody can float in the water or
in the air or anywhere else if she's going
to insist upon keeping her feet nailed to
the sand? Hey? Or are you trying to hand
me one in an indirect way? That is to say,
are you trying to intimate that I'm not
capable of taking care of you in the water,
or anywhere else, when it comes to that?
Are you trying to put it over that I'm
such a booby and mutt in the water that
I wouldn't know how to take care of you
in case anything terrific happened to you
in six and a quarter inchea of water?

Because, you know, if that's your idea,
if you dragged me down here on this
sizzling day when I didn't want to come
at all, just for the purpose of staking me
to a slap like that, why I'm going to have
something to say in rebuttal, you know.
I'm not going to stand around like a
Stoughten bottle in ankle deep water and
permit you to get away with a——

Well, then, if you had no such idea,
and reallys want to learn how to swim,
what in the dickens is your idea in per-
sistently refusing to let me ——

How's that? Strong current here?
Tush! BStuff and balderdash! There's
no current here at all. It's like some little
creek. Now all you've got to do is to
| relax. Just relax every muscle and trust
| to me and lie flat on your back on top of
| the water and I'll have hold of you every
minute of the time, see? I just want to
show you that——

Huh? Getting out further all the time?
Nothing of the sort? I can't support
you in a floating position if.there's not
water enough to——

At this point a comber slapped Mr.
|Gmgg in the back and turned him over
a couple of times. Mrs. Gnagg having
seen the water coming was able to dis-
entangle herself from Mr. Gnagg and to
hold her feet and then to wade out to the
sand. Picking himself up and joining

regarding her with a baleful giare, con-
| cluded his swimming lesson as follows:

All right. That settles it.

Get your clothes on. It's back to the
city fof you, and when we get there we'll
go over this little affair, you and 1. 1
can see now that you brought me down,
here for the deliberate purpose of show-
ing me up, and you deliberately tripped
me when you saw that breaker coming
too, didn't you?

Deliberately tripped me so's to get
me the iaugh from all of these fatheads
and rummies around here. All right,
I know when I've got enough. You
can't get your clothes on any too quick
to suit me.

I'll think out a course of action on our
way to the city, and when I've thought
it out you want to stand by to watoch
my smoke, that's all I've got to say!

Squirrels Pets of Up-State Town.

Geneaen correapondence Rochester Post Ex-
preas.

This year's “crop” of gray squirreis in
Geneseo village Is now well grown and a
phenomenal crop it is so far as numbers are
concernéd.

The distinction of having domesticated
gray aquirrels so that they abound through-
out the town and even make their homes on
its Main street can be boasted by but few
places. CGeneseo, howevar, is one of them,

The “grays™ were first brought into a

using them as headquarters the squirrels
soon overran the town from one end to the
other,

Such a kindly reception have they met
that they are increasing in number every
vear, their only enemiés, the cats and dogs,

illing but a_comparative few. In many
homes here they have been t;‘n.mzd to sit
on the knae and f from the hand, and as
to children the furry animals appear abso-

Club
Cocktails

A Botiled Delight

When you mix a cock-
tail you take chances.

COCKTAILS you don't
even have to mix. Just
pour over cracked ice
end you'll have the most
delicivus and sat-
isfying drink you
ever hnhd.’
They can't help
being bettsr than
the mixed at ran-
dom kind.

Martin! (gin
base) Man-
battan
(whiskoy
base) arv al- 4§
ways pipu- B
lar.

6. F. NEVBLEIN

& .

Yon've got to have a little water “1

Mrs. Gnagg on the beach, Mr. Gnagg ||,

tamé state on the Wadsworth grounds, and |,

When you use CLUB |

PROBLEMS POR SUN READERS

MR. WERTENBAKERS LAST EF-
FORT CALLED A CORKER.

The Bridge Players Puzzied by It—The
Chances of That Peker Piayer—A
Motor Beat Problem for the Peorch
Sallors—Interesiing Chess Posigions.

Bridge problem No. 28, printed two
weeks ago, was composed under unusual
conditions to decide a bet. The composer,
T. J. Wertenbaker, who needs no intro-
duction to readers of Tas SuN, was show-
ing an idea for a problem to some of his
friends at the University of Virginia, in
which he is one of the faculty, when one
of them offered to bet that if the prinociple
could be worked out it would stump at
least half Tar SuN’s honor list of solvers.

Several persons having become in-

some time in getting the problem to the
satisfaction of all concerned, and it was
then tried on the dog, various ambitious
bridge players in Virginia being asked to
try their teeth on it. They found it so
tough that they declared there was a nail
in it somewhere, as they couldn’t bite off
the necessary seven tricks, a result which
raised the confidence of the men betting
against THR SUN'S solvers to such an ex-
tent that they wanted to make it cost
twice as much to draw carda.

The names of those who have appeared
on the honor list referred to and have
also solved No. 28 will be found further
on. The comments of some of them and
the remarks made by others seem to in-
dicate that this problem has added another
to the honor list of seven carders which
will probably last as long as the game of
bridge.

One correspondent hits off the solu-
tion rather neatly when he says: “After
getting on to the trick of taking your
partner's kings home with your aces
without compunoction the rest follows
easily enough.” Another says: “I tried
every which way to make those aces
and kings separately, and it was only
after an hour's work that I found it could
not be done and concluded to knoek their
heads together.”

Another says: “This 28 is a corker.
The seeming waste of good material in
dumping Y's two kings on Z's two aces
looks at first like pulling sound teeth;
but the interesting part of the problem is
that it must be done in order to get all
seven tricks.”

A correspondent in Portland, Me.,
says: “This No. 28 is certainly the work
of an expert. I suppose Bergholt sent
it to you just to show that he could do
something hard if he tried.”
Philadelphia writes: “This is a most
annoying problem, because when you
see how to do it you are so angry with
yourself for not having seen it two hours
before.” A modest confession, by the
n.wumoltvtookotrnut. 2

says: “ ever,
as there is no';ovha;yn from th:.mi..h’l
line of play from the tee to the green.”
ike a golf rhyer. that.
The solution is for Z

-

comes back with
Z takes with his
This sets

utions from:

Milton C. Isbell, H. R. W,, A. B. Ginner,
D. H. J., H. Hutchinson, C. Harris,
Professor, E. M. Dudley, Richard F. Hall,
l’r.gk 0. lovo}n.ng. Wa An s,

.

. A, .G. E, G W

C. W. L., Th. Fabritius, Tramp Trays,
A. W. Putnam, Charles F. Johnson, l‘,«;o.
Oocident, Dr. Homer E. Smith, W. A, R.,
J. P. MoMullen, rained Ankle, Arthur
L. Brown, Gilbert Lewis, Anna C. levitt,
Alex. Portu. Morris A. Tyng, Sad
Cheese, J. L. B., L. D. Judd, J. C. Bickel
Willlam J. Lippmann, H. M. Horr, J. L,
Soott, Bertha J. Crocker, Chapman L.
Johnson, E. B. Willetts, Jr., W. R., A. M,
Harrington, C. C. Bulkley, A. M. Onder-
donk, R. L.. Morris, Katherine Hennings,
A. L. Strasburger, J. G. Walsh, A. Z. Hunt-

In‘ton. O.H. ton, E. H. Dwinell, W. H.
Su ck, Jr., W. T. Langdon, R. C. Hill,
. E. W, C, G. Foster, W. A, Priest, Wil-

bur F. 8mith, Greenhorn, 8. D. T., James
Hunter, W. E. Mavor, Thomas N. Gurney,
Dr. George C. Bailey, Willia;m B. Orr,
N. H. Herbert, James A. Tanher, E. D,
Thompson, B. F. MoKeage, Jr., Victor
DuPont, Jr., J. E. Mueiler, John W. Low,
Jules R. Gimbernat, 8. P. H., Thomas C,
Balcom, E. L. Tyler, George B. Glover,

W. W. Dudley, John H. Penchoen, A. 8
Kirkman, George T. Jurgens, G. P. Axld,
Lioyd F. Lonergan, Helen G. Norris, C. E.

Crhirln. Cosine, Mrs. George C. Flint,
H. K. Thaw, Oscar L. Thonet and Frank

Roy.

‘Ehe following solvers of No. 28 have
Poon on the honor list for previous prob-
ems:

Walter Andrews, J. L. B., Arthur L.
George C

Brown, Dr, X . _Robert

Crothers, E. M. ley, James Hunter,

A. Z Huntlnvmn. Igoe, Percival 5

W. E. Mayor, William T. Newman, A, M.

Onderd , Frank Roy, J. L. SBoott, A. 1.

Strasbur o, zu‘gv:u A. Tanner, H. K
w .

This leaves only eight who have been
on the honor list who have not sent in
correot solutions to No. 28, so that the
first families of Virginia who bet against
the abilities of THE SUN's solvers lose
r money. Ninetéen out of

seven did the trick, so far as heard

Having ted one or two hard
ones, here is a problem that is just on
the line. To some it will probably prove
rather a diffioult pro on. To others
., the difference

tion is # .
Clubs are trumps and Z is in the lead:

BRIDGE PROBLEM NO. 30,

»

+
L

Y and Z want six out of these seven

tricks. How do they get them, in te
of any-tefence poc}bg for A ;nd.g

THOSE POKER PLAYERS.
This problem, printed two weeks ago

terested in the bet the composer spent | get

A lady in the

. u ed to make a trip on the
Egmh‘mu indiscreet en%ugh to

i:m? - ’:udljm .t: g:'ny in which ﬁhow %

8
most common error into which
persons fall in their attempts to ve

of this kind is in assuming tha
he number of players in the game or the
| number of “cards dealt from the

tota
puok, which is the same thing, makes
any difference in the odds. It does not

are or how many cards
All we have to consider is the number
the pack and the number that will be
i is five out of

first card dealt him may be any
one of fifty-two, and there is no reason
why it should be one card any more than
another, s0 he has seven chances out of
fifty-two to get what he wants in the first
ocard he draws. If he does not get it
he has still seven chances out of fifty-
one cards, and if that does not bring it
he will have sever. chances out of fifty,
and then seven out of forty-nine, and
finally seven out of forty-eight.

_ It is obvious that if he was not restricted
to five cards he might go on until there
were only fourteen oards left, savan of
which would suit him and seven would
not, showing that it would then be an
even that he drew what he wanted
on theWext card.

This last paragraph shows that this is
the correct way to argue out the solution,
as it should be clear to any one that if(
nn{ one of seven thln&out of fourteen
will suit it is an even nee, just as one
out of two would be.

Starting then with 7 in 52 as Einstein's
chance, Goldbacher's must be the re-
maining 45 out of 52, decreasing to 44 out
of 51 and 80 on five times, giv us the
fraction 58.179 in 128.760 nst Einstein;
or 85.581 out of 123.700 in his favor. This
makes Einstein the one to lay the odds,
it being about $85-58 to $58-18 that he
catches one or more spades higher than
the seven. The mistake so many
was in calculating for one high #ndo.
no more, in Einstein's hand. N.D. Waffle,
0. N. Jacoby, Morrow and W. H. Quick,
Jr., got it ht. All others made Gold-

ran on favorite, some as high
as78tol; many dto7.

The chess ph{;‘n .;m"kl:d manfull
with No. 28, prin two wee nx;o. whi
is a composition of Dr. H. Keidanz's,

sent to THE SuN by C. E. Howell of Upper
Montclair. While a number of sol

where near the correct line of

The position illustrates the importance
of preventing an adversary from getting
three pawns aligned against your two,
because once he gets that position he wins

rl-y.

game.
In the rrobhm given black will pla;
to prevent white from nl'llﬂung his pnwnl’.
and white must assume t black knows
how to do it and lay his plans to win the
game in spite of it,
The im move for white is KBS, to
which ck must

r;,pl“ with K—R4,
because if he moves P-—-R4, K-K¢, fol-
lowed by P—BS, gives white the opposi-
tion. moves follow the opening
ones:
WHITE. BLACK.
P—Kts P—-Kt3
K—-K4 K-Kt5
— KxP
K—BS P—Kt4
© P—BS§ P—Kt5 ch
K—Ki¢ K—-Kt4
KE-#5
No sol this problem, although
about mty m. attempts to do so.
Here is something that will probably
require a little study, and which is in-

strucsive as showing the folly of takins;
it for granted that your adversary will
make a certain move without examining
the « uences that may flow from
other moves which are open to him.
: CHESS PROBLEM NO. 3,
Black.

BUZZ BOAT MEN BOTHER

LOTS. OF TROUBLF. MADE BY.
FLOTSAM AND JETSAM, .
Peculiar Fitness of the Various Sorts of
Fleating Ob jects for Causing DA
Mishaps—Oak Planks, Sea Cabbuge
and the Exasperating Picnle Basiget.
The words flotsam and jetsam are not
employed here in the usual figurative

Nor are,
used in the strictly literal meaning, fos
flotsam is something that accidentally
goes adrift as a result of mishap te
vessel and jetsam is what is 3
cast adrift with the hope of reco ‘
These definitions are lugged in
to enable any skipper of a mator hest .
who may have forgotten them to malé
intelligent reply to such humorous.
sengers as, observing his avoidanos
floating objects, murmur *floteam- and
jetsam”® and then ask: “Which is the
sam and which is the jetsam?" Im.
sense as used by the frivolous passengses
flotsam and jetsam are mllz‘ things.
not to be neglected by users -q
boats. N2
There is room for honest difference.af
opinion among motor boat men who, Ma8 -
craft of the smaller classes on the rivers)
bays and along shore as to what
objects are the most promotive of
peration. To specify a few of them
rank high in this respect, one ia;
harmless appearing block of wood that .
looks like an old shingle but whioch ia ia
fact a piece of very sound oak
two or three inches thick. e
It has lost enough of its buoyancy s6
that it is not always thrown aside by the
wash from the bow, and occasionally it
slips beneath the boat and gets bet '
propeller blade and the overhang or ‘the
shoe. Then you know the propeller has
found it, and you are fortunate if 3
sult is less than a twisted or broken ’
or a bentshaft. -
A minor floating cause for exas, 0
is sea cabbage or lettuce adrift. At
water, when the flats in the smaller
and coves are bare, the hot sun dries this
succulent and abundant plant until it is
lighter than water. It rises on the ifie
coming tide and drifts in patches and
fields. .
To get into a field of this foating plant.
is easy, but to get out—there's the rub

W

ons | There is nothing startling or sudden about
were received, not one in ten came any- : getting in. Nothing happens except

| the engine gradually slows down to

speed or leas and the boat to no speed

The propeller has become a swab that
revolves gently in the wator and has as
much effect in pushing the boat asw s
paint brush affixed to the end of the
Reversing the wheel clears it quickly
the acoumulatad leaves and winds up ans

One way oyt of the difficulty is to get
a tow from a sail craft into open !
where by reversing the wheel can be
cleared.  The mitigating feature of the
experience is that it does no damage
save to human patience. .

Perhape the most to be dreaded of
floating objects is the nearly water!
timber that drifts standing up with ¢
end barely awash. It is hard to |
especiaily when the water is not cmt
and it carries ita upper end in e h
position to do serious damage if hl&”
the wheel. }

An old piece of sall cloth, especially if
some of the bolt rope is still on it, is ¢
of the things to give the right of way
Before it is sufficiently saturated to
it is an indistinct objeot ahead and ma
be mistaken for a discarded newspaper,
With the shreds into which it is torn by
the wheel. with the bolt rope and :
perhaps a few reef pomts, it is f
of making a very complete tangle a
the blades, the shaft and the shoe. |

Still another floating object to.
avoided is an escaped moorieg float

rt of it chain or ita wire cable t
passing under the
it ma rtly over, bringi
metal tail up within convenient
the propeller blades. Even with a
so small that the skipper can lie on
after deck and reach the wheel w
knife the wire cable or chain is a’

proposition,

But this short treatise is not a ca
of floating things to be avoided, nor
a paper of instruction as to how to &
them. It is intended merely to be

White.,

It is white's move. If you advance
the rook's pawn, attaoking the bishop,
what will black do in reply? This is from
the end of a (,-mo won by a famous player,
but it would be telling to say which men

had, white or black.

A MOTOR BOAT BET.

Just to ‘:va the other professions a
chance to s their ekill, is some-

der of things which most motor
users have experienced or narrow
caped. It is Impossible to break
from the subject without paying h v
felt tribute to the most exasparat
o

the minor articles of flotsam or je
whichever it may be-—that the skip

g‘ +3
‘_x P

a small motor boat ean encounter.
erence i8 of course to the drifting
basket.

This"object, so suggestive of pl

thing which is appropriate to the yacht-
ing season and will furnish occupation
for the porch unc:rn uv‘rho know tnl‘L ﬁbogt
navigation, even ey canno the
g‘:t tack from the otAr{m.

The captain of the Polly Ann, whioh
plied betw een Southport and Belle Harbor,
which latter place was much frequented
by pleasure craft, was very proud of his
3:&? and of the regularity of her time on

{ trips.
he owner of a motor boat called the

fault with her speed, alleging that
his boat could go twice as fast and would
make ciroles around the Polly Ann.
e S upen e el of b bess

urs cast upon the s o

bet a suit of clothes that if the
motor boat kept at least 200 feet from
bow or stern and at least 200 feet from a
line drawn amidships while cut
circles that her owner was blow about
he could not go twice as fast as the Polly

bet and

mathematician
for decision. The captain of the Polly
Ann based his claim on his statement
that the Polly Ann was 300 feet on the
water line and made exactly nine miles
an_hour,

The owner of the motor boat said that
he had crossed the track of the steamer
twelve times in every mile; that he had
kept a constant distance of 200 feet from
the indicated line of the steamer fore, aft
or amidships and that uently the
g“i’:" travelled twice as fast as the

olly :

The diagram shows the conditions,
ignoring the steamer’'s motion of nine
miles an hour. The dotted line shows the
path to which the motor boat was re-
stricted in the steamer.

-
Pele e T m e - - -

In whose favor did the mathematiolan
deocide the bet, and upon what grounds?
cu———————
His Narrow Escape.
From the Washington Star.
“Are you sure that indicator
the rn«n fare?” -
“Yes." & nm‘o;i' the taxioab man. "You

.

R ——

rd on a motor | of the eplints, in the position of the h
| its structure that gives it the cap

- ler
the follatvh. &dum ﬂ"%?l

o e
B |

hours afloat, is the inanimate p
whose prey is the busy little bronze o
trivance under the stern of the mée
boat. There is something in the

and in the wire that sometimes an!

for making the most exasperating '@
minor tangles. 5
Whe among the users of small
boats has not lain prone over the
of a skiff, with both arms and one
the water, and held with one hand
oe of the launch to keep the skiff fron
drifting awav while with the other
wrestled with what was once a p
basket, finding no way in which to unwh
the complication of tough elm splink
sawing at them with his knife b
tearing the skin of his hand and f
on loop tacks and tin fastenings?
It may be worth while for the
of novices in motor boating to
the safeguard against damage by
or jetsam that is commonly used by,
ced-—a switch near the
With the current off the
turns with only the mo
and is not likely
th her headway the
usually will pass the obstacles befors
motor, even if it be a one cylinder,
slowed down beyond the point of
with the switch.

ex
wheel.

BREAD SHOULD BE COVER

Rakeshops Beginning to Protect LoAvl

4

as Noon as Baked.

Undoubtedly the time will come wh
all bakeshops will wrap each loaf
bread as soon as it is removed from
oven, says the Bakers Weekly.
subjeot has been agitated in Was
but has met with some opposition
those who thought that the
would impair the palatability and di
ibility of the bread. 503

To answer this argument the health
department experimented with
kinds of papers and discovered
offect of the protective covering
preserve. the froshness of the bread,
which was even superior aflter t 2
four hours. The labels which are /
often affixed directly on the loaves
be used ‘L.n b

other swab in the opposite direction, ', %

. 8

seose, namely, to cover a collection f :
t | items found floating about, P

o ol b
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